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SAVE MONEY

BY PURCHASING

DRUGS, MENCINES

Fancy Geools, Etoe.,

HOLTON’S,
CANAAN, VT.

I am constontly nidding to my stock frork
gonds, nnd prices nro lower (han ever, Call
in and look at my new stock ol

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY

and Bpectacles, jost rooo’ved, and yon will be
nssanished ot tho low prices 1 ean give you. A
full line ol the celebrntod

Roers Bros.’ Silver-Plated Ware,

Always on linnd,

Choice Confectionery, Tobacco
and Cigars.

I haven't sppea to enumerite avory atlicle
worthy ol your inspeotion, but cordinlly invite
one and ull 10 step in, got prices, and be con-
vinced that I am selling

FIRST-CLASS GOODS VERY
CHEAP!

Physician's Proseriptionn  Carefully
Compounded, Day or Night.
Thanking the public for their wvery liboral

wiI0NNEe in'thé pust and solioiting a continu-
wee, | remnin, Ituspectinlly yonra,

C. O. HOLTON.

us live this day out without & shadow ;
afterward, if shadows must come,
should lead me sufely through them,

And so sometimes, on a moonluss night,
When the stars shine soft and the whul is
low,

he

She put out her hands then fu the pret-
tiest pleading way., M I Bad been »

ninmn-

“There is no danger in the shadow,
Aonie; there is only something for us
haoth to rul'lu'l'l',"

St us forget 1t now, then. See, there
15 Aunt Margavet at the window slgning
to me: she is afendd 1 shadl let her neigh
bor so offend ngainst her good *old- |
fashioned hospitality a8 to go away to his
bachelor's hall, when it is three o'clock
und onr dinner hour,”

The shortest day of all the year. We
were witehing its setting from the libra- |

Lrrowinidow, we two leftalon®, for Mudge |
snd Fanay had driven into the village
for the mwil, and Aunt Margarct was
summoned to one of those kitehen-eabi-
tet conneils which grew more and more
frequent mnder old  Lethe's  administra-

To my lstening soul, in the pallid light,
Come the trembling voloes of long ago
The tuneful echoes when hope was young.
The tender song of love serene,
And the throbbing rhythm of

tongue—

|
passion’s

Across the yemrs bebween,
—Margaret W, Homillo.,

MY DAY,

How long is that of most people, 1
wonder? Bome perhaps oan number the
full =ix hlll’lth'l'll! and lll.i.rlr-t‘n themsand
six hundred and eight hours of the al-

lotted  throespore Venrs iIII‘.] ten, \I\'}I:ll' tion.,  Soowe two were .'-I:II!l]i'II],F hl;_ll'thl‘l‘
others outlast the pre-Adamic day of the jy; (e bav-window, watehing the ,erim-
\ . = v

geologist, and ecover all eternity, Dt
mine wns jusf (he ordinary davlizht one,
the shortest in the year, too, for it was
the 21st of ]h-:-vmln-';‘_ green pyramid of fir, between the naked
And even =short ny it was, I had alveady | aaks. when presently T eaught sight of
wasted some hoursof i, Had I {hought comething moving neross their shadows
1t wonld hnve <ot 40 soon 1 micht have fiunge stiff and 1I:|ﬁ; neross the white,
heen np at its dawning, thoneh usually T “8ame one s coming,” T said, hrenk-
hold, with Lever, that the sun Inoks best ine  the h-‘i]l]'\' -il['l]f-:; | .l:llh', 1
as every one ¢lse does—-when he's np | (henght—thonel 1 wonder who it could |
:nlul dressed for the day, and that its o | he, walling.”
piece of imperiinent euriosity to peep at “What n bore (™
him when he's eaising and ot his toilet - SOh, she'll not be shiown in here, un-
he has not rubliad the clouds ont of his (o vl foed -n:-!m-—m| to o to Aunt Mar
eyes, or you dared not ook at him.  paret’s pesistones ‘
Bl when one's sun shines such o little Here T shw the gide door of the Bwary

son glow fade off from the wide snow
stretel of lawn that \iu}l(‘il down to the
Line, dotted heve and there with o black-

while s mine, might not one he pardoned opening  from the lawn. The visitor

f"ui rllhlnn:: tothe levee nt o unfushion- | st huve observed us at the witdow

able hour. some one on  sufliciently unceremonions
Yet it was noon before Twis out inthe | torms,

bright glow, trndging down the lane with |
yesterday's fall of snow erisping under
my feet, and last night's sleet clashing
overhead, as the wind cuught at the
strageling, oversrown hedge-row bonghs
and sent  them ringing together with
such an ey jeweled flash and splendor

It waa n &lrnoery

She had olosed the door hehind her, |
aned had come forward into the full glow
of the wood fire Blazing on the henrth.
A stranger, certainly; If T had ever seen
hier Before, T should never have forgotten
Her |

|
of green and gold and red and blue | She was standing on the hearth, and |
As - stmmer with all her  wealth of | dpew her slender gloved hands ont of the
leaves and blossoms, eonld not rival folds of her eashmere shawl, holding

The very splendor promised the glitter-
ing mockery but a short Tife: the sun i3 o
traitor with his kisses, and the warmth of | fuivest fues one ever dreamed,  Only that
them wonld soon wither nway the snow | wonld have been & strange. Fougquie-like
wreaths, making their delicate mimicry | dresm in which such n vision should
of the white May und the hawthorn in | come, )

ﬂ'\_" hedge. But menntime they were very It conld not have heen after-knowledge
fuir, and the snow lny leht and white | op my part. for hefore she spoke, while
lni:!{-r_tl'w-_'rf*:lt peach orchards that had  she =il fronted ws with that uy gmile
f}l'l'H' ey sparkle too, as they swept awany,  upon her perfect lips, T thought of Un-
with '_{:-nllu- undulations, vight and left of | dine in ha loveliness, light-

the still lane. And the Dlue sky had | hearted, @lad, careless of others' pain ln-\|
the merest snowiluke of o eloud drifting | canse she could not feel it There is

along, and the sun was shining full upon | the Undine pature in a child too, for

me, and somehow a glint of 1t had got | whom there exists no piain that does not |
into my heart, though there was nothing | braise its own tender flesh, nnd that soft |
in particular to bring it there,  Yet Tdid | hardness made itself felt in every line

not |1]l1-1u? to mope,  Aunt Muavgaret and | and curve ahouf this woman, ns she stood

the cirls were friendly and kind. and the  there, white and golden, looking at ns

least T eould do would e to put aside the  aut of those ereat hrilliant eves. of which

shadow of my crape. and show them a | T have read somewhere: i

"“.“:""h"l face. "_\”'l 50 . “Alive in their depths,as the Kraken beneath

1 t'TIHIi‘IS something more than content thee sea blue"—
flashed into it just then, when that | eyes which T would fain have followed, |
thought of mine was broken short off by | for they fixed themselves on Brian, Only
a clatter of those hedge-row boughs, and [ 1 conld not, that face so held me, :
gome one sprang down through the gup, “They told me at your house that you
!1r1|r‘ ngr with him o little elattor of full- [ were here: and so T enme,” shie said, still
Ing ieicles into the road before me,  ¥For.  looking at Brian,

#s we shook hands, there was o pleased I turned and Jooked st him too, then;
look in his eyes, and he said, with some | the olear, soft, shallow, child voice broke
H.h]"l_[‘ilir'éo-: the _‘.[".”'

"'_l-"”_ltl'f‘ a little glad to see me? You Bt he never saw me,  His eyes were
won't mind my finishing your wnlk with | viveted on her just as a man might look
you:st who sees a ghost,

I tried to answer eavelessly, thongh it And then she smiled.  She had been
wasg not 80 easy, under that gaze of his, | beautiful before, but now her beanty was
"Ull._lf you are of o zoological turn this | hewildering, She stretehed out her hunds |
morning, T am going in search of foxtail  to him. i
and erowfoot. I marked a quite splendid “Have you never @ word of weleome,
bed down by the brook in the wonds ina | Brian. for your wife # "
sheltered spot where T (lare sy this liglht He drew a long, haed breath, and
snow his not covered it.  The pirls toll passed his hand heavily over his eyes,
me they are not in the hobit of putting | e never once glaneed ‘m_\' way, though
f“.'\"l":[ri’!‘llhuhnll! the house, but Talways T felt he saw me ull the while, He
did it at home, and——* punswered hep very slowly:

‘lir' understood me at onee.  He said, SHow is it vou are not dead, Louise ?
“\‘ﬂ.h his rare gentleness: *“And youare  For nenrly geven years vou have allowed
trying hard to keep some of thie old feel- | me fo believe vou were,?
ing dbout you. Yon must forrive me if She langhed o mocking little langh,
1 cannot help seeing something of vonr | Though she did not taen toward me, I
'!)l':l‘\w- strugele, and yearning to help vou | knew she had flashed o glanee at me. |
in it." “1ave vou been a disconsolnte widower |

Yearning! Tt was a etrong word, but 'l that time, my poor Brian? It was |
his eyes made it stronger, w% [ eonld not | very wicked of me, of course. But |
help glancing up to see.  And before, in - then, von see, | nlwavs hated poverty:
my confusion, T could drop mine again, | and yon were so vers impecunions ot that
somehow my mufl was on the snow at our  time. I renlly thought it better to die off |
feet, and both my hands were in his, “vome hands,” ‘

"Miss Deane—Annie —1 ean hielp vou Here she turmed suddenly to me with n
—with my whale life, Annie!™ ) sweet oracionsness of manner, while her |

Aund, after that, is it any wonder if the eves, alive with mocking spirits, looked I
gun shone straight into my heart? me throneh and throngeh,

My hushand ix a little remiss at in-
T'don’t think our resparched wonld | teoductions, so T find T must make my-
have udded maeli to the eause of either | self known to vou, as [ see you are one |
z'ology or botany that day.  On the lat-  of his friends. Evory one hins a skeleton
ter especially my lover would have made  in his closet, you know, and 1 present |
stringe confusion, insisting that we were | you to Brian's.”
passing under quite 4 number of mistle- Shemade o playful  courtesy as she |
toe houghs, if my superior knowledge of | spoke, |
the seience had not set him right, We “Only he fancied it was laid awsy un- |
did find the crowloot, l|t1\\'l'\'ﬂ'l'_ :lHi]. ne [ III'I‘_'_[']'nIIIIJIILN sl Hlllll'll. “I’l'rhil]‘}.‘% lll'
hadl expeeted; not too deep in the snow, b told you of pur runaway mateh when
“llT wlhien hi had torn 1]|'| n IHI'IL{ Ry of ' e was ot l'llHl'L’l'. and how :[Ii}_(ry lm[.r '
it and flung it teniling over my shonlder,  mumma was, and hashed the matter up,
I stityed his hand,  Madge and T eould  and eartied me away o Europe to finish
come another duy for some—there wae my school days there,  And there it was II
plenty of  time—but  to-day’s incgather-  that mamma made her bedllinnt  second |
mgs I meant to keep all to myself, marringe—a real, true German baron : and |

At least Tor thiv one day, T1old hin, | we went away to Vienna to live, But
when we had renched the house, and  first 1 diegd; for one must dig—must not
pansed together in the poreh,  For this to get into pnradise.  Brinn would
one dny we would not edll inany one, never have let me go there slive, so 1
however  friendly, to see what it had  senthim o lock of my hair' and a little
brought me: byt to-night, when he wae  serawline deathbed note inelosed in a

fhem to the warmth, before she turned to
u« the fairest face I hnve ever seen—the

sonllpss

nne s

gone, then T wonld  tell Aint Mapgoret | letter from  mamma’s  maid, who had
that T ais to be his wife. 1 saild the | helped us to run away the year hefore,
word jooa little futtor a8 we stood to- - You remember Fifing, - Brinn?  She hag
gither, for alrebdy he  had been  asking  come over with me now. Such o clever
me how long [ meant to keep hisown soul! I ean’t tell how T shonkd
from him, As Landd it, T glinesd up  ever, without lier,  have man-
shyly at hiny, and it would have discom- | aged to  keep  mysell  informed

fitod me to see how his face changed,pal- | of your movements, and of cowrse I had
ing at that wapd, if his hand had not | to do that, for all widowers aren’t 8o con-
cloved on mine with s tightening grasp | stant, and vou might have married; you
which mude: me aslinmed of 4 dewning | know
doubit thit he wanted it. . ITe interrupted her, hoarse with pas-
“Annie sion:  “*And how do 1 know that you—"
The voien, “Oh, Brinn, how can yon! Asif that
staptlid e, were not just what my stepfather and 1
puiin in it { gquaveeled about!  After  dear mamma
Perhup e roud that thonehl- -he wag - ed—she died st vear™ (with » protty,

Wl af o slvanwe Piin,
Conldd thi= day have auy

But Briun did not soften in the least,
He had pent up his wrath new, and had
it under his control; but Liy voice was
still hoarse s he sald to hers

1 shall take pains to leamn whether aly
this is truth. Meanwhile we will not
trespass any longer upon Miss Deane’s
mtience, 1 shall take you back to my
wouse, and will set out within the hour

for Vienna, Miss Denge will par-
don——
There he broke off Iul:g"';, He haa

not once NWited his eyes fo me since first

early winter setx in with Beptember they
begin thelr Southern migrations, keeping
ahead of the iee w8 it forms,
and moving toward the coast of Labrador,
feeding in its flords and bays as they
move, Nmall detachments lead the way,
like ploneers, and behind them moves
the grent srmy in one continuoud blass

| Tt occupies days in pussing cortain points,

| on

they fell upon her shadow, which the |

waning sunset cast hetween us,
But-—how I had the strength T do not
know—but I went sténight up to her and
took her hand, and Kissed her on the
pretty smooth white brow as she lifted
iup her face to mine, = thers woman
born who cun Keep anger for o prefty
child? And there sre some peaple who
neyver outgrow the charm and irresponsi-

[ hility of childhood; if they pluck at

one's heort-strings with their cureless
fingers until one could be stung into
giving them a blow or a shake, one must
kiss and be friends afterwoard.” And then
I turned to him—1I must have had a
vision of how it would all end: for she
was wonderfully fair; she had been his
first love: she would be his lnst, I
turned to him,

T am sure yon will find all s she has
said, and that you will forgive her. I
don’t think T shall be here still when yon
come hack from your long journcy, so
you must let me give you my best wishes
now,

Our hands met for an instant—not ou
eyes; we neither of us <could bear that,
Then our hands fell apurt, snd presently
I was alone,

My day was over; twilight darkened in
window, grey and blank,

And after twilight ¢

Just a paragraph in o hook I have berw
turning over by my solitary fireside to-
night has set me thinking of all this, Tt
SNys:

“*There nre women who live all their
lives long in the cold white moonlight of
other people’s reflected joy, It is not &
bad kind of light to live, after all, Tt
may leave some dark, ghostly corners in
the heart unwarmed, but, like other
moonlight, it lets n great deal be seen
overhead that sunshine hides."— Harper's
Weeldy.

e —e——— -
The Case of Joseph Melster,

By the application of this method, say.
M. Pasteur in the Pupnlar Seience Monthly,
I had suececded in getting fifty dogs, of
various sges and mees, proof against
rabies withont having had a single fnil-
ure, when, on the 6th of July last, three
persons from Alsace unexpectedly pre-
sented themselves at my laboratory, The-

L swurms of

and appears to fill the seas a5 far as the |

eye oun reacl, impressing the beholder
with an idea of the vast number of senls
whose ranks the hunters have for
more than eighty years heen making sys-

tematie onslnughts, without apparent re- |

duction  of the supply. Onward the
reat nrmy marches, driven from  behind
by the fast forming fce, past the struits
of Belle Isle, pist Newfoundland, to the
Grand Bunks, their Soithern  headguar-
tess. just as the Greenland seas are their
summer homes,  Here they feast upon
fishh till the beginning of
Februaey, when they begin their retreat
uorthward to the very ice they have
just u.-:i{-npt-t]. and there, upon the grest
i('r_' ATEOSIeS iil'm'l-llilillg |I|)“ll !II.I‘ ‘\l'l'li!'
currents, they bring forth their younyg in
bll'lil'llllf.\’.

A Newfoundlond law forbids sailing
vessels to depart for the senl huut before
the 15t of March, und the steamers ore
not allowed until the 10th of that month.

The vessels arrive when the baby seals,
or “white couts,” are three or four weeks
old, still dependent npon their mother
for subsistence, and unuble to eseape
from the hunters.  Their bodies are cov-
ered with a very thick layer of fat, and
they nre far preferable, for this reason,
to the older seals,  When the baby is six

| weeks old it drops its yellowlsh white

odore Yone, o grocer at Meissengott, near |

Schelstadt, who bad been bitten in the
arm on the 4th of July by his own dog,
hecame mad; Joseph Meister, nine years
of age, who had been bitten by the same

dog at 8 o'clock in the morning of the |

same  day, nnd who, thrown to the
ground by the dog, bore the marks of
numerous hites on his hands, legs, and
thighs, some of them so deep as to make
wilking hard for him.  The more seri-
ous  wounds had
twelve hours after the accident, or at 8
o'clock in the evening of the same day,
with phenie acid, by Dr. Weber, of
Ville; the thivd person who had not been
bitten, was the mother of Joseph Meis-
ter,

At the autopsy of the dog, which had
been killed by its master, we found its
stomach filled with hay, straw and picces
of wood. It was certainly mad, Joseph
Meister had been picked up from under
it covered with froth and blood. M.
Vone liad marked bruises on his arms,
but he assured me that the dog's teeth
had not gone through his shirt, As he had
pothing to fear, T told him he might go
buck to Alsuce the same day, and he did
s03 but I kept Tlittle Meister and his

| mother,

The weekly meeting of the Academy of
Beiences took place on the 6th of July, 1
saw our associate, Dr, Vulpian, there,
and told him what had passed. He and
Dr. Grancher, professor in the Ecole do
Medicine, lad the Kindness to
come and see little Joseph Meister at
once, and sseertain his condition and the
number of his wounds, of which there
were no less than fourteen. The opinion
of these two physicians was that, in con-
sequence of the severity and number of
the bites upon him, Jmo{ah Meister was
almost certain to have hydropbobia, I
then informed them of the new results
which [ had obtsived ‘in the study of
riubies sinee the address I had delivered
at Copenhagen a year previously, The

| death of this child seeming inevitable, I

decided, not without considerable and
deep anxiety, as you may imagine, to try
upon him the method with which T had
had constant success on dogs.

A Lucky Confectioner,

A German confectioner, while tramp
ing throngh Turkey a short time ago,

saluted the Bultan vigorously as the latter |

drove past.  Unaceustomed to such an
exhibition of cordinlity, one of the sul-
tan's officers thought if best to inquire
if it had any significance. His expluna-

been eaunterized only |

cout, and becomes a “‘ragged cont,” and
at this stage they begin to “dip,™ or take
to the water, It is very amusing to
wateh a mother sesl trving to teach a
voing one to swim properly. Just as
the eagle stirs up her young and enconr-
nges them to wuse their wings, so the
mother seals tumble the babies into the
water and give them swimming lessons,

The old seal pushes the little one along
townr(l the edge of the ice, the baby all

the while whimpering and sobbing and |

vainly trying to resist the steady pressure
from behind,  When at last it falls into
tne water it sobs so piteously that even
the mother is nshamed of herself and
helps her dear offspring buck wpon the
ice, Every few hours this is repested,
and soon the young can swim and dive,
und then the vast nursery  disappears,
When they ate in danger from rafting ice
or fragments of floes dashed abont by
the wind und likely to erush them,
the self-sucrificing nffection of the mothers
lesds them to brave all dangers, and they
are seen helping their young to places of
safety in the unbroken ice, sometimes
clusping them in their fore flappers and
swimming with them, or pushing them
forward with their noses,

The maternal instinet n;n‘n»nrq to be
peculinrly strong in the female seal, anid
the tenderness with which the mothers
watch their offspring is most touching,
When the young seals nre cradled on the
ice the mothers remain in the neighbor-
hood, going off ench morning to fish,
and returning at intervals to give them
suck. Tt is an extrordinary fact that
old seals manage to keep holes in the
ice open and prevent them freezing over.
On returning from a fishing excursion ex-
tending over fifty or a hundred miles,
ench mother seal manages to tind the hole
by which she took her departure, and to
discover her own snow-white cub, which
ghe proceeds to fondle und suckle.  This
is certainly one of the most remarkable

achievements of animal instinet.  The
young “whiteconts™ ave seattered in

myriads over the ice field. During the
absence of the mother the ice field has
shifted in position, perhaps many miles,
being borne on the current.  Yet each
mother seal i able to pick out her own
cub from the immense herd with unerring
aceurney, It is quite touching to wit-
ness their signs of digtressand grief when
they return to find only a pool of blood
and u skinless carcass instead of their
whimpering little ones,

In the seas around Newfoundland and
Labrador there are four species of seals—
the bay seal, the huep, the hood, and the
square flipper.  The first and the last are
t'nll.lllnl‘lltl\'l']:\' rare, and when taken are
of lttle commorcial importance.  The
hurp seal—the seal of commerce- -1 s0
called from having a broad, curved line

| of conneeted durk spots proceeding from

tion proving satisfactory and his inno- |

conee clear, and the avowal of his avoea-
tion, moreover, creating evident interest,
the man was dismissed with a present and
an injunction to turn up the next day
with a elean skin and new clothes, The
result of the second interview was that
the confectionor was set to making pastry,
and his success was so complete that he
was engaged right off at a salary of 500
siasters per month. The pastry found
it4, way to the eultan’s table, and his
highness was so pleased with it that he
made the stranger his confectioner at
once, with 1,000 piasters a month for
making tarts,
e —————

A new industry hax sprang up at New
Orleans. Heads of large flsh are dried
mounted and =old for table and mantel

always 50 guick to underctand—for he | pliiative Il in volce and oyelids, eoifie )

proagepts.

each shoulder, and meeting on the back
above the tail, and forming a figure like
an ancient harp,  The old harp seals
nlone have this figuring, and not till their
weond yeur,

The hood seal is much larger and more
ferocious than the harp.  The male,
culled by the hunters “*the dog-hood," is
distinguighed from the female by a singu-
lar hood or bag of flesh on his nose.
When attacked or alarmed he inflates his

hood so as to cover his face and eyes, and |

it is strong enough to resist seal shot. It
is impossible to Kill one of these ereatures
when his sensitive nose s thus protected,

unless he is shot in the side of the head |

and a little behind it, so0 as to strike him
in the neck or the base of theskull. The
hoods bring forth their young two or
three weeks later than the harps, und are
genorally found further from the shore
on the ice fields, and also further to the
north.  The two species are never found
together, unless mingled by some convul-

sion of the ice, The male and fe-
male  hood are  generally  found
together, and it is & rule among
hunters  to  kill  the male first;

and if they fall in this, and kill the fe.
male, the “dog becomes furious, inflates
his hood, while his nostrils dilate into
two huge bladders. His appearance is
now terrific, and, with uncouth flounder-
ing leaps, he rushes on his foc with tre-
mendous fury. Instances have ocourred
where a fight between an old dog-hood
and five or #six men has lasted an hour,
and sometimes n hunter is fearfully torn
and even killed in the encounter; this,
of course, only happening when the space
is limited in which to fight this monster,
They have been known to seize the hand-
spikes with which the hunters were heat-

| hunter rushed on the dog, and stuck it

by u well-planted blow into the inflated
hood. Instantly the air escaped, the
shield wis rendered useless, and a blow
ror two on the nose from the gofl of the
other disputched him.—Nue Fork Suu,

Congressmen's Lost Limbs

Somethitig was said ln this correspond-
ence uhout the battle-scarred head of a
member  from North Caroling, Colonel
| Colwes. A deep furrow in the top of his
| well-shaped head shows to the down-
lookers in the gallery” how a sabre cut
nearly ended his life in the terrible battle
in front of Petershurg. He was twice
wonnded during the war, onee through
the body in the battle of Mine Run in 63
and again in '65 st Petersburg, Two of
his colleagues from North Carolion also
received woiinde in the Confederaie ser-
viee—General Cox snd Me, T. D, John-
ston, who is still an invalid from three
desperate wounds  received at Malvern
Hill, and which nearly cost him his life.
Ohio has some battle-searred veterans who
fought on the other side.  Genernl War-
ner, of silver  fame, wos  soverely
twonnded ot Auntittam, Lieutenunt
Thompson, of the Twelfth Ohio district,
receividd wounds  during  his  serviee
in n Pennsylvanin regiment, which were
g0 severe as to require him to withdraw
from the army. Congressmnn Brown, of
Cincinpat, lost his left leg in front of
Atlanta, but refused to let that end his
duties, serving as provost marshal while
recovering from his wounds, and subse-
quently receiving promotions in honor of
Sgallunt and meritorious service.”  Gen,
Bingham, of Philadelphia, who repre-
senfs the fiest Pennsylvanin distriet, still
suffers from an old wound received at
Gettyshurg,  Congressman Jackson, of
the Twenty-fourth Pennsylvania district,
hears evidence of his service in o wound
received at Corinth,  Senator Butler, of
South Caroling, lost his right leg in the
Confederate service at Brandy Station in
1863, but uses his artificial leg so well
that you would scarcely suspect its pres-
ence.  Mr. Aiken, of the same State, was
s0 badly shot through the lungs at Antie-
| tam that his life was despaired of, but
he finully recovered and continued in the
Confederate service until nearly the close
of the war. Mr. O'Ferrall, of Virginia,

wis several times wounded, as was also
his colleage, Congressman Cubell, of the
sume State.  John Warwick Daniel, of

Yirginin, who was elected Senator on the
[ day that he was sworn in a member of the

House, walks with emtches as the result
of his battle expericnce, Senator Kenna,
of West Virginia, who has enjoyed the

reputation of being the youngest Sena-

tor, received o wound while a mere boy
in the Confederate service, Congressman

Baker, of New York, was dis-
abled at the first battle of Bull Run, So
pwas Uongressman Haynes, of  New
Hampshive,  Senator  Manderson, of
Nebraska,  was severely  wouni-
ed nt Lovejuy Station ns to prevent his
further war service,  Mr., Crutcheon of
the Ninth Michigan district, was twice
wounded at Spottsylvania Court House,
but on recovery resumed service, which
continned to the end of the war. Con-

50

gressman Stone, of Kentucky, gave o leg |

to the Confederate service and now walks
with a erateh instead. The Hon, Thomas
Ryan, who represents the fourth Kansas
district, was o badly wounded nt the
battle of the Wilderness as to require his
retirement from the Union service, Con-
gressman Henderson, of Towa lost o leg
in the Union serviee,  Colonel Morrison,
of Tllinois was shot through the lungs in
one of the battles of the war, and was
luid upon the sume hed  ocenpicd by
Genernl Logan, who was wounded in the
lsame battle,  Colonel Davidson, of the
first Florida district was wounded in 64
a0 that he was unable to rvender further
service to the Confederacy. Senator
Hawley received a wound in the Union
serviee, 8o did Senator Miller of Cali-
fornin; so did Congressman Symes of
Colorado; so did Congressman Herbert of
Alabama, in the Confederate service, who
was disabled at the battle of the Wilder-
ness, and 20 did General Oates, also of
that Stute, who received no less than six
wounds, finally losing his right arm in
front of Richmond in the twenty-seventh
| battle in which he was engaged.—Noak-
ville Union,

Useful in Many Ways,

Never throw away old paper.  If you
have no wish to sell it, use it in the
house, Bome housekeepers prefer it to
¢loth for eleaning many articles of furni-
ture,  After o stove has been blackened,

Lit can be kept looking very well for n
long time by rubbing it with paper every
morning. liuhlling with paper is a much
nicer way of keeping a tea-kettle, coffec-
pot, and teapot bright and eclean than
the old way of washing them in suds,
Rubbing with paper is also the hest way
of polighing knives, tinware and spoons;
they shine like new silver. For polishing
mirrors, windows, lamp chimneys, ete,,
paper is better than |\r)' cloth, Pre-
serves and pickles keep much hetter if
| brown paper, instead of eloth, is tied
over the jar, Preserved fruit is not so
apt to mold if a piece of writing paper,
eut to fit the jar, 18 laid directly over the
fruit,  Paper is much better to put
under p earpet than straw. It is warmer,
thinner, um'l mnkes less nolse when one
| walks over it.

|

!

Acres of Sunflowers,

Very many of the spring chickens sold
in this city are raised on sunflower seed.

chicken farms where chickens are raised
| by the thousand, Many receive their
| first start in life from the incubator, and
when large enough are put on a diet of
| sunflower seeds; which are full of oil and
are very fattening. The sunflower gives
ligtle trouble to the fwrmer, as it is a
hardy plant and grows without cultiva-
tion. Some farmers plant three or fonr
acres of sunflowers, and such fields hava
a surprisingly gaudy appenrance. The
erfume is sickening, but when turned
into spring chicken the sunflower be-

ing them and wrench them from their | comes s pleasant teble ornmmnent.—New

strong grasp with & giant strength.

York Sun.

At many points in New Jersey there sre |

| Glive them gladness while you mayy
Here to-dny, to-morrow’s sunrise

| May behold them pass away.

! Lavish love on all around you;

Smiles and sunshine freely strew]

And, like breéad upon the wators,

5 They will vet roturn to you.

| —Liltie Sheldon, in Inter-Ocean.

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

A smart boy—Just after o whipping,

Even the honest farmer will water hiy
work. —Cull,

Better an empty head than one with a
told in it.—ZLire.

There isone thing that is always pretty
wund about u church, and that is the hell.

No mnn should complain about his lot
—unless it be a lot of old rubbish. —Hoag
Springs Newa,

A philosopher says that the hest way
to nvoid getting into debt is to die young,
— Boston Budgat,

THIRTY-TWO DEGRERS,
The way to school the small boy hateth,
O learning, turns his back, and skateth,
—Life.

If u passion, like love, grows by what
it feeds upon, there is no doubt the wish
is fodder to the thought.—New Orleans
Picayune,

It costs $10,000 to convert u South Sea
cannibul to Christisnity, and then he is
only worth 80 a week in a dime show.—
Fall River Advance,

IN CANADA.
The firelight dances on the walls,

My heart threbs with love's elation,
When like a cat my darling squalls—

“Ouch! Dear, don't squeeze my vaccitne

pation!™
— Burdette,

“I want the music of the ‘Mikado,” ™
snid o little boy, entering o New York
music store.  “For singing, or for the
piano?™  “I don't want it for either, I
want it for my sister,”—Siffings,

Dio Lewis says that we busy, high
pressure “Americans  should go to bed
at 0 and rise at 5. Soach things make
us tired.  How can a man get out of bed
four hours befdre he T down?—Brook-
lr!'uf f‘.‘rft}ff'_

We kee by the burning of a cigar store
in Chicago nearly o million cigars were
smoked up ot one sitting,  Did it make
snybody sick? you ask.  You bet, simple
one, It made the owner of the store sick.
—}f!U'{’f'”ﬂ

Another of the old settlers is gone, Wa
had # piece of him at our landlady’s
table this morning, Tmmedistely beneath
the epidermic formation from his back
we found s piece of eggshell, bearin
the legend, *‘Laid 1849."—S8¢,  Pax
!!P]'l'f"h“_

A standard target for American rifle-
men has just heen mlufntml by the clubs
of the United States, which bave had the
matter under  discussion  for  several

| months, We hope it is large enough to
protect the indimereet cows and pigs that
wander about the various ranges, — Bosfon
! Post,

——————— et

A Great Hop Field,

A Tacomn (Wyoming Territory) cor-
respondent of the Cleveland Leader saya:
“*Al the rear of the house appesred to ma
a rare scene,  lHere stood scres of hop-
vines, wonderfully ITuxuriant in growth,
and falling in rich brown festoons from
poles eighteen or twenty feet in height.
From these masses of vines not a single
pr had been ]Iii‘kl"] this Yyear, and ”It'y
were now laden with their sealy fruitage.
From the leafy crown on each pola
dripped n shower of glistening drops,
producing all over the field a ringing
pit-pat as they touched the ground, while
above them, exhaled under the increasifig
heat of the sun, rose thin clouds of shin-
ing vapor. On every hand tall trees
hemmed the clearing in. There were only
two dwellings in sight. One of these
stood neross the river slightly obscured
by mist. As everybody knows, the ex-
cessive dampuesas of the sound country is
due to its position between the Great Sea
and the Caseade Mountains, The vapors
exhaled from the ocean, not being able,
ns they roll inland, to surmount these
mighty summits, are turned back, con-
densed and precipitated to the earth in
plentiful raing, fogs and mists,

“T have said that from these sixty-three
aeres of hopsnot a bale has been marketed
this season, nor will be.  *Why is that?
Simply because the price of hops this year
ut the picking season was too low to pay
for haryesting, The owner had sunk sev-
eral lhnusumr dollars in the cultivation
of .his crop, The picking and’ curing
would add several thousands more to the
amounnt, and, as he believed, from the
tendency of the market, would put noth-
ing in his. pocket, 8o he let the acrid
fruit hang, Further along the season it
will full to the ground and the money
with it. Next spring both will be
plowed under, the combination forming
one of the most unique fertilizers ever
' employed. It turned out, however, when

too Iate to harvest, that the market im-

wroved a little, enough so that something

ike £2,000 might have been put in bank
| had the ingathering taken place. Last
year's crop on these same aeres sold for
nearly 814,000, From this statement
may be formed some idea of the loss sus-
tained the present season,

“The avernge vield of hops per aere in
any of these extremely fertile valleys is
from 1,800 to 2,000 pounds. In specially
favored locations it amounts up to 8,000
pounds, while on thin soils it may drop
to 1,000,

Bull against Bock,

A remarkable fight oceurred reeently

on the farm of the Hon. Oscar Turner in

| Ballard county between a large Durbam
bull, belonging to Col. Turner, and a

buck weighing over 200 pounds. Both
wert found in the forest dead, only a few
feet apart, The bull had been gored

three times by the buck, the last thrust
entering the animal's heart, and must
have killed him almost instantly. The
deer was dreadfully bruised, though the
skin had not been cut through. The
! gronund where the fight ocourred was cut
l l;!;’:)y the feet of the animals. —Lowliville




